
" ‘J'he'J 

He vvinne cur ancient right in Fr^w^againC', 

Or dye a fouldier as I liu'd a King, . . 

Glo'. short fummers likely hauca for\|V3rd Tpring^ 
Enter youngy orks fiafisHgs ^Cardinall. 
‘Suc^o'N in good tinae,heerc comes the Duke o^Torh 
Prin Richard of how fares ournobic brother: 
Jer^WcIl my dearc Lord :fo muft Icall you nowv 
Pr/».T brother to our griefe,' as it is yours^, 

Too late he died that might haue kept this Title, 
Whichby his death hath loft much maiefty, . ’ ' 
G/#. How faires our coufen noble Lord 
I'er. 1 thanke you gentle Vncle ; O my Lord , 

You faid that idle weeds are faft in growth ; ^ 

I he Prince my brother hath ouer gtowne me farre, 
qio. Hee hath my^ Lord, 

Ter. And therefore is he idle ? 

C lo. Oh my fairc coulcn T muftnot fay fb« 

Tar. Then he is more beholding to you then I, 

Glo. Ke may command me as my foucraigne, 

"But you hatie power in measinakinfman, 

T or. I pra y you vncle giue me this Dagger. 

Glo. My Dagger little jcoufcn^withall my heart,. 

Prin, A begg^. brother ? 

Tor. Ofmy ki^Vncle that I know will giuc , 

And being but a f^y which is no gift, fogiue, . ■ 

Clf Agreater grftthenthat He giuemycoufem - 
Ter, A geeater.^ift , O thats the Sword to it. 

Cle. 1 gentle C)bulen were it light enough. 

Tor, O then',^ fee you will part butwith ligh.tgiftsy 
In vvcigTitier things youlc fay a beggar nay^ 

Glo, It4s tp weighty for your grace to weare. 

Tor. I weigh it lightly were it hcauier. 

Glo, What would ypu haue my weapon little Lord* ‘ 
Per. I wpuldthat 1 might thinkeyou as you call ine*^' 
Glo. How yTorke^ Little* 

Pr//». My !.• of will ftill’he crofte in talkc : 

Vncle y opr grace knowes howto beare with him* 

1 er.Ypu meane to bearc me , not to bcarc with me ; 
Vncle,^ brother mockes botii yanand me,. 

‘ Bscauic 





I- Vj iv.w*" 

^ecaufc that I bea^ me one youf ^ouldcrs* 

the fcotnehe giUM !»' 

jleprc y ,/v,„(YUflp.iswondcrfulI« 

'S mX" you puffeulong ? 

xf frife and mV good coufm Und^nghanf, 

Tor. I ftrall not fleepe in 

Cle. Why what fhould you fcarc • ^ 

Per. Knarry my vncle Clarence | 

MV granam cold mc,hewas murdred thw^ 

p%.X feare novndcs dead. _ 

G/e.Nor none that hue, I hope. 

Trtn. And if they liue,I hope I needuot fearc. 

ButGome my Lord^ with a heaj^ he«r 

Thinkino' onthciOjEOC I vntothcTowc^ n -d ^ ” 

^ExeuntPriA.Ha0iDk.Man^B-^^^^^^ 

B^c.Thihke you my I*, this Ijttleprating Torks, 

Was not incenced by his fubtile ^ ^ 

To taunt and fcorne you thus opprobrroufly . 

Glo. No doubt,no cfoubi, O tis.a perlous boy, 

Bold.quicke, ingenious, fonivard,capable, 
HcisallthemDthefsfrPththctoptothetoe. _ 

B^^f-.Well let them reft: come hither Cate shy. 

Thou art fworn as deeply toeffea what wemtend 

As clofely to conceale what we impart. ^ 

Thou kno\veft- our reafons vrgd vpon the way ; 4 
W bat thinkeft thou, is it not an tafiemattcr 
To make William L.WaHings of our mind. 

For the inttalment of this noblcDuke, 

In the fcatc reyall of this famous ilc ? / ^ 

Cat. He for his fathers fake fo loues the Prince, 

That he will not be wonne to ought agaidft him. ^ 
Afff.What thinkeft thou then of Stanley 

■ ~ P -y. 


.what will ho? 

Cat^ 
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